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OPERATOR — r-r—

girl

“Freshy,” she replied, over the phone
“Tron't =tart that with me or T'l1 switch
vou on to the manager.”

Baut T am in earnes=t,” pleaded the
atver. T want to talk to vou in the
vrests of —

“rUentral” hod reading
the reports of sunpdry civie commisgioners.
1 know snapped. “You're
ot those fellows that have invitutions
theater partics,

evidently been

YOoil =l
L

for taxicab rides and

of them in anne.”

The Ohserver broke in .'.n\.'t-rmhl_\'.
“Yaot tals sense.”” he pleaded. T
Jildn't hire you a taxieab to take you
from whers sitting to the front
e of the exchange. And as for thea-
s—whv, 1 haven't been able to drag a

Ao

U=

VOt By

pass out of a dramatic editor for six
months

foe the moment “Central’ seemed con-
cilated,

“Whinddve want? she inguired.

I have =uid three times replied the

(¥=erver. vrossly, “that T want to talk to
If you won't talk I'll have to hunt

el=e.””

oL
satie body

The Observer was getting desperate. Tt
Is a good deal of a chance when you gel
a strauge girl over the phone to appease
Suppose this girl
to call cop
the Ob-

e whim of an editor

sonnebodd v
T Lhe
! i pose—
Talk for what?" demanded "L'f.‘llll‘:ll.'_]
“For a newspaper,” responded the Ob-
server, vazerly. “The people of Wash-
inglon want to know some of the things
vinl Know.™’
Sum vou
said “Central”
T can.”
Undoubtedly you're waiting for the ad-
this exchange. Well, vou don't !
This particalar “Centrad™ runs o
an apartment hotel |

vosinled ¢

R

x .-
send him office ol

come to my exchange,”
mollifis].  I'11 do what

dress of
gel it
telephone exchange

in
which is filled with evervthing from ve-|

1k

tired brewers who nre trying to L: into !
society to bored debutantes who try- |
ing to bre: For spicy conversation |

- all varielies of persitlage. oratlon, |
st and pyroiechbics—you can’t beat |
partment house, A !
in around about .7

koot

e invited |
“Central.”

When 9 oclock arrived the Obscrver
wandered fnto the little cubbyheie to the
rizht of the elevator, a place that nine
people outl offieu Wolld peser nolic in
a dlstant ballroom an orchestra was play- |
ini. wamd the shding, scraping sound of |
myriad feet proclaimed a daned in prog-i

+ front hall a fat and florid man. |

yveloek in alternoocn, was
teil the time by the cireular
above the elevator shaft which was w
ing dizzily as the elevatlor shot from Hoor
137 1{'“'!'.

*

* *
exchange, @ myslerious
grecn-covered wires, black
1ze-colored plungers, rest- |
wall., 2l before it =at

The
compound ol

teleplhone

buttons and bro
erd flal amgainst the
a trim young wernan With a redeiver fast-

cned to her car. She was reading “Plu-
tarch's Lives,”" amd she was nol—was not
chewing Zum This was the first die-
Covery.
I thought =aid the Observer, “‘that
all telephone girls chewsd zum.  They

do on the staze.”
replied the telephone oper-

al reporters carried pads and

poticils They do on the stage.™
At this moment there was a violent
aumotion i & nearby booth—a great
waving of ar nd kicking of legs; and
red-Faced,  bald-headed

the half-upen

roared
prominent Tark ask-
dinner. (me wouldn't
eivili buman could
concentrated
oliee.

ald man, “can’t
r here? Three
t the pastor of
¥ otten the morgoe,
« third tinne 1 goi an upholstery shop.
W hat do I want with an upho v shop!
A ull people wrying to be funny with

glared

those

fervciously

1 el make g
i Then

peared into the like a jack- i
ox  wied began  frantically wagging the
reveiver ook up and down.

The bser turted  his face aside.
Tragedy to one who believed in  the
scale o s, seemved absolutely certain,
If the t one girl would glve the Oh-

sppver a gl for trying to be pleasant,
didn't it log follow that she would
o ger an ax and have that t man out

of the booth and ready for huorial?
»
iy shifted her book languldlys

azain and said softly o some

“You gave this party the wrong num-

L =Nty

| hded the telephone zirl

for months. Of course, they have to

V

roperator. N um- take their chances wittL spoplexv. But
m e r? — nummer?" then life is all a chance.” ] |
insisted “Central,” *'*
monotonously. “You don't talk at all like the tele-
“I want.” =aid| nhone girls |ve read about,” said the |
the Observer, 1o} Observer. {
il i “And you don't act like the reporters |
Instantly  “Cen- | I've read alout,” replied 'the telephone
tral’” left off }‘?i'ﬂﬂ::il'l. “All reporters T have read of went
“Central’’ and be-! out and found things themselves dinstead |
came a very hu-|of having (o get other people to tell’)
man and indignant | them.”

By this time the bald-headed man had
gotten his number, finished his conversa- |
n and come forth to pay his little |
ickel. He was still a fine brick red. but |
vou conld see his temperature had gone |
down considerably.

“Horry 1 wvelled at
by

The teleplione girl smiled ‘sweetly.

*Oh, that's all right.”” she replied.
agegravated at times.”
* maid the bald man, *“you're|
got a danghter ns old as vou. so
sdn’'t mind e, But 'm going to
slide you a box of candy.”

The telephone girl thanked him, and
the bald man, still fambling for words, |
disappeared through the revolving doors.

“1 told you he was all right,” said the
telepiione girl. 1 can tell in a minute.”

She had hardly finished talking when
@ fabby-jowled, weak-chinned .animal
came walking in through the front door,
started toward the elevator, hesitated,
luoked toward her, turred away again and
seemed undecided wliat to do -

He was one of those fellows you may
sgec any afternoon hanging over the engds
of bBars with other animals of their type
amd discussing indecencles. His very ex-
pression itself was an insult to self-re-
sSpect.

vou,” said he, gruff-

“We |

*
* * :

Tire calmmness of the girl was remark-
able; she looked at him cooliy, apprals-
ingly—as you would look at a prize guinea
piz: looked at him and through him. The
animul flushed, and startgd toward the
elevator,

“If you hadn’t been here,” said the tele-
phonse ‘irl. “lie’d probably have come over |
and I'd had to squeleh him.™ t

“What would you have done?”
the Ohserver.

“Hit him in the vanity,”
telephone girl, succinetly.

She resumed the thought, |

“If veu get mad with a man he has|
always an advantage. e can laugh at
vou. If you try to get humorous or san- |
¢astic you are open to his retorts. But
there's one thing a man can't atamj.i'
and that iz a direct assault on his|
vanity. F ance, a few brutal per-)
rough ones—would |

]

asked

replied the |

rather

have huad that man c¢rawling away in
Te time than it would have taken a !
policeman to remove him.

“All men, and especially his Kind, are |
susceptible to flattery and destroyed |
by vanity. In fact, as Plato says——" |

“We will eall Plato off and start |

ain,” insisted the Observer. “Where |

did you pick up this Plato !

“sSrudied,”
At that moment

the telephone girl replied. |
a finely dressed.

der woman came ont of the clevator |
like somebody whe is moving in a
trance. She had rather striking fea- |
tures in aun oddly toreign way. Tt was
tp one with no takers that she
smoked cigarettes and had been on the |
Riviera.

“She's el

gEoing Lo Tootsie” con-|
|

“Who is Tootsie?”

“Blest If 1 know. A friend of hur.s,'i
You ovught to hear his voice.”

*

E
The marvelous ereation drifted over

to the telephone booth without so much
A= noticing the telephone girl, gave
lierself a sort of anaconda yank and |
cailed seventeen or cighteen yvards of |
dress around her. Then she lifted the
receiver amnd gave her number. And the
booth door open, mind you!
&he finally got her number.
“Aw, deah.” she began, and it sounded
as though she were beeting about the
telephone svstem,

“Now listen to Tootsie” urged the tel-

.

SHE

LIVES AND

STUGK N>
H_ISHE;B\Q’

OF
OﬂTug K

T
HALF-
OPENED

e W\ 2
AND
RoARED. \ \\
e

SHE WAS NOT -
{ was NOT—

: CHEWING
\ _ GUM.

CoiLED
SEVENTEEN
oR
EIGHTEEN
-
DRESS
AROUND
HER.,

WAS READING
PLUTARCH'S

SEEMED
UNDECIDED
WHAT A
TOpo & /I
' | '

offices should have more perfect “locks
than drug stores, but people seem to
think so.

{ “Then there is the .ulrum.,*r in Wash-
| ington who calls up “Central’

| her 1he nearest way to the ?
Gailery of Art. Chances are that

tral’ never saw the art sallery t
lite. Bat that doesn’t worry her She

| knows how to get there., And she directs

the weary pllgrim with the accuracy of
'lal crossing policeman.
| *
* %

“People don’'t realize what we Lear

I remember once when 1 was on a gen-
eral exchange-—-that was beforsa 1 got a
private exchange In “this apartment
house—a woman called up one night
She cried once. Then I could hear the
telephone fall on the floor. 1 tipped off
| the police and they got there in time to
| prevent a woman from being badly
| beaten by her husband.

OF THE BOOTH
AND WALKED
SADLY

AWAY

“Anotlier time a man called ‘Central®
in a wildly excited voice. ‘Send the en-
gines to 11170 he shouted.

**What street? T asked.
“ “Don't argue with me.” he shouted,

‘Send the engines right away!”
““What street? I repeated.
*“*This house is on fire,”

‘Why don’t you burry?

“It was useless to argue with him. So
1 simply turned the alarm over to infor-
mation, who located the street in a mo-
ment. Then we senlt the engines there,
The flre consisted of some excelsior
which was burning in the basement, [
lewrned afterward.”

A stiff-backed, military-looking man
came over to the booth, bowed courte-
ously, paid 5 cents and requested a tele-

he yelled.

phone number. The operator got it for
him.

Through the booth door you could hear
him talking.

“But, my love,” he insisted, *'T must at-

I

tend to this case. It is most
that 1 visit the conference.”
There was a welghty puouse,
“No,”" protested  the i
man, 1 am not golng to play cands
is husiness,

important

ry-looking
This

Palking 1o s wils wliispe the
telephone  ogaralon 11 il R ]
| other men wvisit a club tear here and
play cards every little whil Me niwars
tells the same story—an mportant law
CARE.

-
e

The military man was Jdeveloplng a
most beautifully pathetic tone, But it
didn’'t ssem to be helping him mueh

“All right. my dove,” he continued,
sadly. “l will come hame, but T warn
you this will interfere with my busi-
ness."”

“The old huffer,” whizpered the tele-
phone girl.

The military maAn came out of the
booth and walked sadly away

“1 guess,” sakd the Observer, “that he
i=n't the only blnMer who uses 3 tele-
phone ™"

“No." admitted the telephone girl, 1

guaess most people do all their bluffing
on the telephone nowadays,"
BOBBIE HILL.

Act Ostracised Him,
From the Boston Transeript.
“Who is this Dean Swift they are talk-
ing about”"’ a parvenn once said to Lady

Bulwer: 1 should like to invite him to
my receptions.”
“Alas, madam,” replied Lady Bulwer

“the Dean has done something that bas
shut him out of suciety.”

“Dear me, what was that™”

“Well, about a hundred vears ago he
died.”

ephone girl, The Observer eavesdropped
A IMOme and this i= what he zZo*:

“Aw, chaw-chaw, chumpchump.”

It was one of those high Enzhisn voices
that take seventeen or eizliteen vowels
and consogants and run them together
ike a teleScoped train.

“Ya-as. deah.” resumed the languid
woman in the booth. “But ah you shuah
you'd rawther go thah”"

“Heavens!' moaned the Observer, “let's

heavily scented, rather pale and slen- |get out of here,”

Faintly from the other end of the wire
came the voice:

“Thum, chum a-a-aw gm-chum.”

The Observer bowed hiz head in silent
SOFTOW.
“You say,”’
er?"”

“He dors” replied the telephone girl
“And he alwavs talks like that?”
“You ought to hear him trying to get
a ride in the elevator when that Louisi-
and darky iz on!”’

“T'm cured,” said the Observer.

The langnid lady arose like a deli-
cate cloud from her seat. prodiuced a
nickel and haughtily flipped it in the
direction of the telephone girl
she wafted away to mect “'Chaw-chaw.’

-

he said, “that he calls on

“That a case” said the telephione
girl. “where eavesdropping didn’t hurt
a bit. Anybody who can understand
him can get a job as international In-
terpreter at the State Department to-
morrow."”

=

Then |

'|

he had been reaching Tor.

“I vou eavesdrop muceh?’ he asked.

The telephome girl looked at him with
pained surprise.

“OFf course we do,”" shie replied

Then a happy smile caine over her face,
the kind of & smile that goes with great
Enowliedge.

“If we telephone girls wanted to g0
out tomorrow amnd call bluffe, we could
establish ourselves as the greatest little
ek rakers since the days of the Magna
Charta. As Macaulay says——"

“Youn leave Macaulay alone and

"

We wentl ot thiz remarikable giel
“There is a voung man in this apart-
ment house who comes swelling our at
4 o'elock in the afternoon in the finest
looking morning coat and gray frousers
ron ev saw. Kvery night he puts on
his eve = clothes. He carries a cane—
and, worst of all, he calls me ‘my dear
girl!’

“The other morning he ashed me for
a number and T got it for him Sorne

thing in the nervousness of hiz tone led

me to stuppose that something had zone
wrong. T listened. )
ol thiz the Umpstiteh tailor shep?

aszked the voung man, pompousiy,

o iss j=s0 replied a0 heavy voice.

“ooWell” continued the yvoung man, with
magnificent lmperiouszness, ‘i desire you
1o send my trousers around at once.’

*yell rveplied the tailor, und 1 de
gire to ged my money for dem pants and
dem odder two sulds before 1 seid any-
thing.”

“Now, my good
young man, crosshy.

man,” explained the

This brought the Observer to a pahlt' “*I ain'd vour good man nor anybody

Over the Bounding

Billows

ght.
Wonderful stars in the far heavens
ing,

mg

cover:

e e wants Columbia 47585°

“You bet §odo”” came in muilled tones
from the booth, *and, what is more, I
want 1 i['IJ"lI'..

The Cbserver was giable 1o restrain his

von mind elling me,”” he asked.

; didn’t go juo that booth and

N him™"

‘Why should 1 K m?" interrogated
the telepl

“For tha fe

‘Bless vou,” suid the telephone girl, T
don’t mind that a bit. You know, if you |
work in a boller tory vou can get
used to it in a I while. And these
ment Who roar are perfectly  harmless.
Fhey're not the Kind who speak around
to the n iger and try to get yvou dis-
sy ed.””

“Rut—but —

“You see” titiusd the tels . girl,
Cevery one gels oa inthe bit e when
he gets on the telephon to
think that telephoning is - in-
stitution. Why, I've see man—who

would wait an hour for a |
two hours for a bass
like a wounded wildcs
a number through in 1
half. Ihsen says s

“laot us keep off that Ibsen business.'"
urged the Observer. ““What makes them
crazy, do you think™"’

“Electricity, maybe

I dinner or
icket—moan
he didn’t get

Fure cussedness,

more likelv., The telephione only serves
half its purpose when it cuts the)
time of communication, Tt other half
13 it2 value as a safety valve. Why, @

short-tempered man cin get crossed on a |

line and in five minutes can get every
particle of ill temper out of his system—
il temper that has been scething there

wo minutes and a |

The time that it takes may depend
weather

! gethar:

. the prize

[ eyes—

There's always & girl and a beautiful ni
Em?tﬁh running ses, and her eyes shining

MEmt moon on the whele sceme a-beam-

Turn the most practical into a dreamer —
Home of romance is each outgoing steamer,

May take a day, maj:e two, to discover
Which is the girl, 'cause they keep under

i Or whether or not yom are thrown te-

But sooner or later you see her, THE gir,
A peach and a pippin, 2 dream and s pearl!

| Sometimes, alas and alack, you don't mest!
Perhaps you are ill or must own to defeat—
Some other young hopeful walks off with

| And steals tiw fair maiden from under your

’m@mm«mhnum“
‘Pacific, Atlantic, what matters the nsme?

JAMES P. SINNOTT.

gleam-

on the

—By Ripley

By »

.

elsn's
voice,
HA I
Loed my money.”

“There were tears in the young man’'s
voice as he pleaded.

* ‘Great Scoti, he protested, “you e
can’t do anything like that. e Again the hoarse muttering could be
‘“Can’t 1 responded the tailor. “Vell, heard over the phone.

vou just vateh me!l
“‘But what'll 1

“ “Vare your pajamas, for all 1 care’ ) 1 have :
vetorted the tailor, and hung up. :".!‘J"Tb:’;“:e"m}‘.“" them call vou when
“Or course, the young man didn't) " 3ro mnttering.
know T had heard him. So he braced “All right, T will” concluded the girl,

up and in a momeni called me again.

said, pompously,
“I gave him the manager.

“You ought to have heard him, He e tatn 3 i
20t money for those trousers and i POS¢ t‘h‘“ ever wis a man or woman yet
request from the manager to call for who {"”P:I‘ to get 4 number and was sat-
more whenever he wanted it.  And he isfied, ‘_“""}' always Dbelieve they're

cheated.

sent the elevator boy out to get the
garments”
The telephone operator paused a mo-

ment, Tlere came a buzzing sound | Movements, to her, appeared purely auto-
and one of the little bhlack covers|matic. She didn't even interrupt her con- |
droppeil. versation as she put in the call. |
“I'il call and see” she sald. “Speaking of requests,” she =ald, "Il
She connected with one of the apart- | sometimes think that people have more ’ :
ments snd pressed the huttan that zang [iconfidence /in telephone girls: than they ( Thousands of Washington men have worn them, season
the bell upstairs. After half a min-|have in the Constitution. i 4 ; Y % y =
ute 1:-'hr-‘ rn;-]i;_-ﬁ: l“Ij\'er-_\' lt]hirft person \lt\'ho us:oic a tele-| atter season, lor years past. - A
“They're oul. phone calls us up to learn what time, A caagaal MEORT - % . 7 = * 1
hoarse voice could be heard argu-|it is. L 2 KNOWS about the C‘).\”L}‘}\] and WEARING Ol ALl
ing the point, “orrect time, Central'?” they call, [# TIES of the “TRI-WEAR”™ Shoe!

Al
signedly, “T'll try again.

man,” snapped the heavy The same result followed,
‘T'tn a honest tallor, dots vat

U'nt you don't ged no pants until I

Lood

persons living in

call the coroner,

wear?

phone girl, “but if wou'll

and she drew out the plugs.

he| " yt's funny,” she remarked.

‘T want to talk to the manager,’

party he is calling isn't In.

The telephone girl plugged in a
who was flashing tnadly.

re- | and when we tell

watches.

right.” eaid the operator,

Even tn: 1
the Observer it was evident that if the
the apartment were.
not out it was time for somebody to|

“I'm sure they're out,” said the tele-
leave your

“that you
can never convince any person that the
I don’'t sup-

party
All telephonie

them they set their|
1 don't know why telephone

T L ey

B mmw

e

A Heart-to-Heart Talk With

Busy Business Men: .

OUR daily life lies among figures and facts, profits

and losses: vet, if vou possess an inborn love of

Music, you ARE a Musician!

Business has always left you too little time to
master Piano playing in the ordinary way. Why not buy
a Player-Piano, in which you find full and adequate means
for the expression of vour musical instinct?

Banish Business Worries From

the Home

Leave your business thoughts BEHIND YOU with the
closing of your desk, and spend your evenings among the
world's musical masterpieces.

We carry the following -instruments of the greatest
musical and artistic merit built today:

Sohmer, Emerson, Lauter, Regent
or Worch Player-Pianos

Each of these instruments represents. at its price, the
best value obtainable in Washington, and easy terms can
be arranged to suit you.

HUGO WORCH,

1110 G Street N.W.
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OU get the best advertisement that possibly
: could be written about

“TRI-WEAR”
Men’s $4.00 Shoes

Ask him how many other $4 Shoes —or
matter—ecan hold a candle to the “TRI-WEAR" for all-around

Spring Styles Are Ready for You As Soon
As You're Ready for Them

The “ENGLISH' CUSTOM MODELS in toppy
Mahogany Culf—and dressy Bluck Steel Calf—of course, lead in faver,

Ask any of these men what he

hen Good Fellows Mee
: and Talk Shoes

$5 shoes ior that

PRALALAAANENLENEHAL SRNRAANNNNANSNNAW

Tan Calf—mnifty Brown

R L T T T

LT

EASARAS AR

GRAY CLOTH TOPS.
BLACK CLOTH TOPS.

DULL CALF TOPS.

All with high
“SPOOL HEELS.”

— 00— —

and with beautiful buckles.

PATENT COLT BOOTS have been Fashion's Favorites
all winter and will be all spring. So you'll welcome this chance
at $z.0s.

to buy a brand-new spring $4 style

4 Swagger Button Models:

BLACK “GAITER” TOPS.

New Spring Styles in Colonials

In Patent Colt or Dull Caliskin—all the new toes, licels

$2.50 $3.50 $4.00

GRAY OR BROWN OVERGAITERS
to wear with them, at only...........000..

Again This Week

Women’s $4
Spring Patent
Colt Boots,

$2.95

$5.00

350c

Com. 7™ axo K Sts %
1914-1916 Pa-Ave.
233 Pa. Ave. SE
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